Credo

Under
Under
Under
Under
Under
Under

Under
Under
Under
Under
Under
Under

ThouShaltNot

my eyes

my clothes of basest cloth

the impression of what's no longer there
my power

what's nothing at all anymore

Heaven and under the ground I stare

your sea

the water of your words

attack by the struggling will to live
your scalp

the rest after a burst

my spell I've nothing more to give
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